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8 NN O huſh the melancholy Voice of War, 
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» <& Tho” mild and lovely to be fear'd 
35 from far 
don br, 

From Monarchies remote Reſpect to dra w, 
ro ſway the Globe, and give her Princes Law; 
ro bid one Nation riſe, another fall, 
And keep in Poiſe this ſublunary Ball: 

. 42 


4 The CONGRESS: 


| For this of old Was kiwi the lamb'cing bk BL 


Sounded the Trumpet, and the Cannon roar'd ; S 
For this the Blood of Thouſands has been ſpilt IN 
To mad Ambition and diſaſtrous Guilt ; N 


For this on foreign Fields, with virtuous Pride, 

Full many a Youth and many a Hero dy'd. E 
| But by the force of Piety to gain 

What Cxsax by the Sword could ſcarce obtain; 
This is, My Lox hi a Glory wholly due 

To Europe's Godlike Arbitreſs, and You. 1 


'LONG has the Muſe forſook the Myrtle Grove 

The Seat of Pleaſure and eternal Love, 

+ With ſolemn Pace a frightful Field to tread, | 
In Slaughter drench'd; and ſmoaking- with the. 

6... Dreadful ſhe ſeem'd, diſtain'd with Human Gore, 

E Scarce was the mighty Name of Maxz1zx9? more. | 
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1 gut now the Goddeſs prunes her Silver Wing, 


Sublime to ſoar, and Innocent to ſi ing. 

No more of Gallia ſhook with dread Alarms, 
No more of Blenheim's Field, or CnuxchiLL's 
| Arms; | 

Harmleſs ſhe dwells | on each Pacifick Scheme, 
Peace her Delight, and ROB I NS ON her Theme. 


- 


LE T others boaſt the Danube's rolling Flood, 
Their Trophies painted with Bavarian Blood, 
Blaregnia's Wood, and fam'd Ramillia's Plain, | 
e Their Thouſand' Captives, and Ten Thouſands | 


ſlain; | . 


"Tis Your's to conquer, where the Vier 8 Arms 
Have ſhook the Earth in vain with loud Alarms, 


Long have their empty Triumphs been ador'd ; 
| Yours is a Work more worthy, Peace Reſtor'd. 
'Tis eaſier far to draw than ſheath the Sword. 


The 
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The Time was once when STuarT's Royal Son 


| (The Second of the Name to Britain known) 


Stretch*d out with prudent but unhappy Hand 


Was ſeen to ſhelter in a Stateſman's Breaſt. 


His rightful Scepter o'er this ſtubborn Land; 
The Time was then when Piety diſtreſt 


Then as the Prelate's Care upheld the Crown, 


The Prince was ever grateful to the Gown. 
Advanc'd on high, with envy'd Titles dreſt, 


O Glorious Principles ! thrice happy State! 


At once was ſeen the Patriot and the Prieſt. 


Where to be Good, was ſurely to be Great. 


How bleſt the Kingdom, and ſecure the Realm, 
When Wiſdom held the Oar, and Piety the Helm! 


But as the rigid Laws of Fate decree 
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No State can long behappy, long be free, 
So Britaiz felt——A Rufflan Race aroſe 
To Order, Liberty, Religion Foes ; 


| Prieſt- 
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Prieſthood and Prince before their Rage gave way, | 
whilſt foul Rebellion batten'd on her Prey. | 
But Oh how weak a Perſecutor's Rod js 


Againſt a Church the Darling of her God! 3 ' | 
For as when Heav'n the Sons of Earth defy*'d,  ” 
And Jove his vanquiſh'd Thunder threw aſide, 
The leſſer Deities, a Loyal Race, 40 
Forſook the Skies, and ſhar'd their King's Diſprace} 
But when at length, recover'd from Diſmay, | 
Up from the Mie he led his ſacred Way, 

Rejoic d the Spheres, the Stars more brightly ſhone, 
And not a Godhead but reſum'd his Throne. 
80 far'd it with the Church, a while ſhe lay 
Whelm'd with the Crown, but now in briglit 
Again ſhe triumphs, and her Sons again 
(A Sober, Reverend, and Religious „ : 
Share all the nn. Anxa'sReign. | 


Great 
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Great is that Happineſs, the Glory great, 
Whilſt You, Mx Lozp, preſide in Storms of State | 


To You our ev'ry Hour of Peace weowe, | 
To You the baffling of an antient Fo. . 
Long had that Foe, the Scepter'd Gaul, beheld. JE" 
His Troops return diminiſh'd from the Field. IS 
Oft had he heard of MxLAROꝰs mighty Name, IT 

His Army's Terror, and his Leaders Slame; |T 

But all-unmov'd, unmov'd the Tyrant ſa © H 
His Frontiers bowing to the Bekick Law . N 

Whilſt all procla im d his Loſs, and ev'ry Year» 80 

Laid waſte his Forts, and drew his Ruin near. t 

As Antient Rome, (the Fav'rite of the 0 

When the fierce o AMHican before her Gates 194 

| Diſplay'd his Banners, and her Chiefs defy*d," 

Maintain'd her Majeſty with decent Pride: 

Secure he fate, and truſting to his Saints, 

orbore from Fear, and Womaniſh Complaints. 

2 3 Tm 
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Ine who for many a rolling Year before 

The Curſes of Defeat and Faminofioeh 

| Eva he at length gave way to ſtrong Deſpair, 

\ ISunk down at once, and begg'd an End of War. 
-F The Grand Deceiver thus, who long had ſway'd 
The madding Sy»iLL and the Delphick Maid; 
He whoſe Deluſions nor the Faithful Jeu, 

Nor all the Subtlety of Greece i erthrew bs 
soon as he ſaw the Great Mrsstan's Birth, 
hrunk to his deſtin'd Hell, and left the glam. 
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Jo Peace! how amiable thy Bloom ! how bright! 35 
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But when'at length, inſtructed from the Skies, 0 
The righteous AnxA bad her Bx1sTor rife, d 


Earth. 


How do'ſt thou break, like Rays of cheerful | 
. 

hroꝰ the rough Face of War, 1 gild the Gloom 
of N ight ! 


B. Such 
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Such is the Face of Time, when gentle May 5 


| 
| 


—— ͤ— — — 


Comes cloth'd in Sunſhine and ſerene Array: 


As Ocxan ſtands aſſwag'd, when Storms no more, 

Furl his rough Brow, and drive with furious Roar, | 
h When Vexus rules the Skies, as Nature ſhows, 

Such to the Earth is Peace, and Peace to you ſhe 


| -OWES. 
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To you *tis owing, that without control! 


The Merchant fails ſecure from Pole to Pole; 


V 
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The Cannon's terrifying Voice no more 
Alarms the Mariner, and ſhakes the Shore : 

No more the Matron on her Midnight Bed 
Beholds in Dreams her Son in Bondage led, 
Nor in her Slumbers ſhricks to fee him fall! 
i Beneath the Faulchion of a fancy'd Gaul 
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The weeping Fair, forſaken in her Bloom, 
| Once more beſtrews with Sweets her bridal Room, 
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Receives her Lord tiumphant from the Wars, 

Weeps er his Wounds, and counts his glorious | 
Scars. 


And do's the indulgent Mother ceaſe to mou rn, 


Abſolve her Stars, and ſee her Sons return? 

And do's the widdow'd Bride recruit her Charms 

To bleſs her Warrior, and reward his Arms ? 

From all his Dangers is the Merchant free? 

Whom ſhall they thank, O whom but Heav'n and 
Thee ? 

On Heav'ns unwearied Goodneſs, and on _ 

Let all the Muſes all their Praiſes join, 


© could thy Charms, or their nnn 


excite | 
| | \ 8 
Their Darling Apv1soxN, their beſt Delight, 


Of Peace and Peaceful Roz1N$ON to write, 


Ey'g 


112 
Ev'n HomER's ſelf the Laurel ſhould reſign, 0 


Then when a Ruffian with unhallowed Hand 
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And Utrecht's Walls the Walls of Troy outſhine. ÞV! 


How would the Fancy riſe, __ Rapture | 

ſtream, | fe 
Would ſuch a Poet write on ſuch a Theme! 01 
er would the Muſe on STxarrorp's Valour 

dwell, © 
On Gallant BoLinczxoxe's undaunted Zeal ! 
And thou, O a Lan how wouldſt thou be ſhown 
The Pride, the Glory of the Brittiſh Throne 
How would the Lays with graceful Horror flow, 


That told of Guisc ar D's memorable Blow 


Smote the Palladium of our trembling Land ; 


And (what the Roman Tyrant wiſh'd in vain) i 7 


od almoſt at one Stroke Ten Thouſand lain. . 


The CONGRESS. 13 
o would that Scene a pleaſing Pain infuſe, Wot 
when told by AppisoN's Immortal Muſe ! WI 
Pr ſhould the Poet in a milder Light 
te Preſent the Patriot to our raviſh'd Sight, 


ow would the Numbers charm that {ſweetly told 
Of Southern Empires and Potgfi*s Gold! | 

r Of peaceful Seas round Silver Beds that flow, 

ow grown familiar to the Brittiſh Prow ! 

See the glad Sailor on Peravia's Shoar 

n Ballaſts with Ingots and reſplendent Ore, 


or pours his Negroes forth on Chiles Strand, 
Reluctant and with Tears the Wretches land; 
Wut he (his Sable Freight for Gold reſign'd) 
Takes in Exchange of Slaves, the Maſter of Many 
kind. | 
The Royal Hebrew thus for Wiſdom known, 
Phinſcis conquer d, and fecur'd his Throne, 


\ 


714 The CONGRESS: 
Soon as the Thirſt of War began to ceaſe, ' 
Leſt Valiant Jrae! ſhould corrupt in Peace, 
To wealthy Ophir bad his Subjects run, 
And they his Treaſures dug, that once his Triumph 


Won. 


8 OF theſe ſome happier Bard, whoſe tunefu ; 
Breaſt 815.4 
The Muſes Fire and Pazsus has poſſeſt, 
Perhaps ev'n I, cho now I ſing in vain, 


In time may touch a more exalted Strain, i, 
In time may tell what Loyalty was ſhown 7 
H 


In ORO 8 ſtrict Obedience to the Throne, | 

What Paſſions were ſubdu'd, what Courage quell'd 
| When ſorrowing he for ſook th embattÞd Field, 
The ſeurril Taunts of Belgian Troops to bear, 
Tho ſure gf Viddory, the Foe to ſpare; 


— — _—_ — - —— 
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is inborn Valourifor the Fight to rein ; 
ſho woo'd, intreated by the Great Euckxx, 
nmovꝰ'd to ſtand and ſhall the Laurels now, 
hat ſhine on MoxpAuxrs or on MikLzRAO's 
Brow, 
Vith theſe compare? O Flight ſecure of Fame 


lorious Deſertion ! and illuftrious Shame ! 


SUCH are thy Heroes, AxxA, fo reſign'd 
o thy Decrees thus duteouſly combin'd ; 

Such and ſo loyal, London, are thy Friends, 
uch, in a word, whom nought but Thou tranſcends. 
How muſt that Heart exult with ſecret Joy, 
That fees ſuch Were waiting for Imploy, 
In radiant Ranks bee at her Side, 
Swift to obey, their Loyalty their Pride. 


Sure nor when Lybian Jove's victorious Son, 


His herce Purſuit of Fame but yet begun, 
"= Marſhal'd 


| Marſbal'd a Race of Heroes forth, and led by 
His Princely Warriors to the Gange's Head; Det 
Nor when his Greece aſſembling from afar 

Bade AGAMEMNON lead her Sons ta War ; 14 
Tho? with a thouſand Keels he plough'd the Main, lu } 


BF ho' Gods themſelves compos'd his gorgeous Train) 


St 


Not then, ev'n then, ſo bright a Band was ſeen, 


As that which circles Brittaiz's awful Queen. "Ne 


Ih 
ALL hail, you Champions of the publick Weal.,, 


OxeoxD and BoLinBROxKs, for ever hail ! 
But chiefly Thou, Thrice Glorious Prelate Thou, 
To whom in Gratitude the Nations bow, 
Guardian of Britain, hail, tis thou whoſe Cara 
Bids Faction fly, and Anarchy deſpair; 
Bloodſhed and Arms i in vain the Fury breaths, 
In vain her Serpents cure their angry Wreaths ; 
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By Thee diſcover'd thro? her each Diſguiſe, 
Defeated and abaſh'd the baleful Monſter flies. 


AS. much in vain to thee I tune my Lays: 
» [where ſhall I end, or where begin thy Praiſe ? 
"ts there in Europe's far extended Bound, 
Nay tho? we ſearch the peopled World around, 


Is there, ev*n there a Place fo deaf to Fame, 
hat has not heard of thine and Anna's Name? 
18 hen ALEXANDER firſt, in Bloom of Age, 
Puſh'd on for Glory with a glorious Rage, 
hro* a gay Scene his ſhining Race was run, 
In Climes that ſmil'd beneath the Perfiaz Sun: 
Ev'n Cxsax's hardy Valour dar*d no more 
han to attempt Britannia's fruitful Shore. 
o loſe the Sun, and leave behind the Day, | 
1 hro? Froſts and Darkneſs to perſue your Way; 


C Midſt 
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S Midſt driving Guſts and everlaſting Snows, 

| To ſooth the Vandal, and the Goth ben poſe; 
To tempt the North, and dare the Balticłk Sea; 


This is a harder Task reſerv*d for Thee. | . To 
| And now the rugged Swede by thee refin'd, An 
| Full oft revolves thy Precepts in his Mind. Tl 


The barb'rous Swain that treads the Lapland 


| Moors, | 
Feels of thy kindly Influence the Force ; N 
| To thee he Conſecrates his artleſs Lays, Ai 
And makes his homely Hut reſound with LoxpoN's Bi 
Praiſe nn 


JT 
80 thy own Britons far from Learning's Light, | 7 
War their Imploy, and Arms their ſole Delight, 1 
Long Wrapt in Ignorance ſupinely un 900 
Or in the Sylvan Chace deceiv'd the livelong Day ; 


Bu 
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zut when beneath ſome venerable Oak * 
The Druid Sage in tuneful Meaſures ſpoke, 
is lining Auditors at length awoke, 
To his inſtruftive Strains their Souls reſign d, 
And as the Prieſt inform'd, the Rout refin'd. 


Thus to make Thebes in mutual Love conſpire, 


Twas; this that crown'd with Fame Aurnlox's 


Lyre, 
N or want'ſt thou Harmony like him to call 
Attentive Rocks to form the riſing Wall: 
But in an Age when ſome ſiniſter Star 
Has doom'd the Nations to the Woes of War, ; 

To raze the Rampires that conceal'd the Foe, 
| To waſte his Walls, and lay his Bulwarks low, 
To hiffl the Fortreſs ſmoaking on the Field. it, ; 
Is more a Patriot's Duty than to build. 


© 2 
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This Dunkirk \frels (her haughty Tow'rs Ger. Th 


throw 10 An 
The only Place that thou haſt caus'd to moan. | 

In yaip ſecure: for Ages in her Pride, 1 

Has ſhe the Brirtiſh Conqueror def) dl. jw 


At length ſhe- falls, at Lonpox's Voice deſtroy'd, w. 
| Where Mxx1zx0's Arm had been in vain employ'd. [Or 


80 in purſuit of Paleſtine the bleſt, » 


The Land of GladneG, and the Seat of Reſt, [Ga 


March'd I/raePs Offspring with united Force, 
When ſtubborn Jericho oppos'd their Courſe. IsSu 


And now ſeven times the Sun had ſet and roſe, IW 
Since they in vain had held beſieg'd their Foes; IT. 
At length when Jos Hu nought avail, the IA 


Tow'r T7 Bay 7 41 S aun; Ar 


And Town laid naked, ſhow'd the Levites Pow'r ; 


Thei 
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«(Their Voices rais'd, the pious Tribe prevaiPd, 
And the Prieſt proſper'd where the Hero faiPd. 


WELL art thou ſeated in Supreme Degree, 
well are thoſe Honours met that meet in thee. 
What can enough our Gratitude diſplay, 

. JOr what enough thy Heav 'nly Labours pay, 

That ftaunch'd our Wounds, that bid Deſtruftion | 
Ny ſe, | | 

Gave Law to Rapine, and procur'd us Prince?! | 

Europe i in Tears, her braveſt Sons deſtroy d, 

Suffic'd with Slaughter, and with Bloodſhed cloy d, 

With ſuppliant Hands her Potentates 'beſought '/ 

To quit the Field, ſo long, ſo vainly fought. * 


AxNa conſents, her Ros1nsoN ſucceeds, 
And Quiet crowns her Hero's matchleſs Deeds. 


N . 
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Sound! a 
How did Britannia's Borders ring around: 
All ſung of Peace, of Peace in thankful Strains, 


Her fam'd Metropolis, her verdant Plains, 


Her Soldiers ſung, her Citizens and Swains. | 


4 * 
ne. 


N oT ſo the Pow” rs of Hell the News receiv'd, 


But Diſcord moſt its darling Fury griev 'd. 


High in the North beneath the Polar Bear, 


Whilſt a bad Seaſon to a worſe gives place, 1¹ 


Where rolling Thunders have a Wider Range, 


Blacken the Clouds, the Winds for ever change; 


And loud Dominion o'er the Skies maintain; 


Where ranging Whirlwinds rend the freezing Air, 
| Where Heav'n for ever ſhiſts its mournful Face, 


| The North by Fits, by Fits the Eaſt there reign, 


In 


I Heav?ns! with what _ was heard the bliGful(1n 


On 


| 


Deſtructive Diſcord, rears her bloody Throne: 
On a Volcano high that flames from far, | 
Torn with convulſive Fires and inborn War, 
Pleas'd with the wild Diſorders of the Clime, 
The Fury holds her Seat, and ſmiles ſublime. 
On one Side Anarchy receives her Lore, 
But grins malignant at ſuperior Pow”r ; 

There, fond Credulity attends, and here 
Proud Uſurpation ſhakes his horrid Spear : 
Murder and Fraud diſperſe her Seeds amain, 
Whilft wild Sedition propagates the Grain ; 
There, blind Ambition ſtalks in Purple Pride, 
Here, Throngs of Scandals hover round oe Side. 
And now rejoicing in triumphant Guilt, 

In Europe's Blood ſo liberally ſpilt, 

The Subject Fiends a ſolemn Song begun 

Of Countries deſolate and Kings undone, 


. Foy. | . Wh . | 
1 | | at- 
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in theſe bleak Realms a Fiend too ſadly known, 


: F 
[ 'L 


1 
1 


Found i in their Songs a Place, their Songs relate 
The Helliſh Champions of their Helliſh State; 


| Of Cxsax bleeding in the Capitol, 

Of Jovs depos'd, of Pious STuazT's Fall, 
Of Bxapsyaw impudent, of Prx the Sage, 5110 Ob 

CxkonwETT's Hypocriſy, and GuisCarp's Rage. 
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l Whatever Catiff, ſince the Pow'rs above > | 
Bid all their Works in Harmony to move, Th 


Had croſs d that dread Decree, their Union broke, Pre 


And with Alarms this peaceful Planet ſhook, Þ b 
Whether by foreign Arms, domeſtick u * 
By private Treachery, or open War, 7 11 IE ph 


The bold Uſuryer wrapt in lawleſs Pride, 
The Rebel, Murtherer, and Regicide, 


Aloud they ſung of Heav'n afſail'd in'vain, n 


of Trrnox thunderſtruck, and Min As ſlain, IIe 
Of Rome”s Foundations laid in Brother's Blood. 


Of SYLLA fierce, of AxToxy the lewd, : 


They 
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N hey ſung, but ſtill their diſcontented Queen : 

houghtful and ſwelling with Deſpight was ſeen; 

.Frowning ſhe fate, with inward Woe oppreſt, | 

nut Indignation heav'd her lab'rigg Breaſt; 

Which thus broke forth, And muſt it, can it be, 

Ppight of the Deities of Hell and Me, 

Phall Ezrope be at Peace? Then all in vain, 

My fav'rite Snakes, my ever faithful Train, 

Have you thus long employ d your venom'd Rage 
vich Thirſt of Blood to fire a factious Age, 

n vain my brave Accomplices have ſtrove 3 

0 quench the Thought of univerſal Love; 4 

For this in vain'the profier'd Treaty crofs'd : 
Britain at length relents, and all my Hopes are | 

oil il "81 

Capricious, Chance! and does that ſtubborn Iſle 
Obſtruct my Conqueſts and oppoſe my Toil ? 


88 Not 


—— — 
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Not ſo my Triumphs did ſhe once abhor, EU 


When my beſt Cxomwerr led her Sons to War. 
0 might I ſee thoſe glorious Days again!!! INM. 
At that ſhe ſigb'd, and wept with ſtrong Diſdain. [Ar 
Thoſe Glorious Days, when Schiſm her Shrines IIst 
defac'd, - | | Ne 
And ſtern Rebellion laid her Borders waſte, 
Deep would I be reveng'd, the ſlaughtering Sword | Ve 
Should reign on high, and Rapine be her Lord. Va 
 NorHeav'n nor Time ſhould ſee her Troubles ceaſe, | M 

But Albio#s Wars ſhould pay for Utrecht's Peace. 

Vet this, even this, with Patience could I bear, 


To fee the Nation's undiſturb'd with War, 5 * 
Might I ſtill flouriſh at the noiſy Bar, IT 


Still rule the Law, and that to this fad Hour, 
Has been a Province ſacred to my Power, | 


5 i T he JN * 27 q 
Ev'n from the Bar, ſince HaxcourT holds the 9 


Seals, 
[My Power is baniſh'd, and my Influence fails. | 
Are then my Serpents of their Stings bereft ? 
5 [1s there no kindly Hope of Miſchief left? 5 
None, none, whilſt MoxTiMER with LONDON | 
joins, | } IM 
| Vainare my Hopes, and fruitleſs my Deſigns, 
Vain are my Labours, and my Projects croſt, 


My Empire is no more, my Glories all are loft. - 


| SHE faid, andfierce aroſe, when either Shoar 
Strait eccho'd back, my Empire is no more: 
The doleful Tydings thro? th Aſſembly ſpread, 
And ev'ry Fiend in pale Confuſion fled, 


Ee 
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Third Act, between the Duke of Ghfter and the 
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rous Intrigues with King Eduard IV. and the Lord 


Haſtingr Her Penitence, Puniſhment, and Pe- 
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